/  X/y.  i  3 


58 


Wednesday,  Aug.  11  - 

Yesterday  was  an  exceedingly  full  day.  In  the  morning  dlvlved  our  time 
between  National  and  Tate  Galleries.  All  the  Reynolds  pictures  proved  such  joys 
to  me.  The  familiar  Dutch  Interiors  of  which  we  studied  last  Winter  particularly 
greeted  us  as  old  friends.  It  may  be  Inelegant  to  say  so  but  to  me  the  Turners 
are  too  queer  to  be  Interesting.  "Age  of  Innocence",  "Parson's  Daughter", 

"Hope".  The  Gainsboroughs  were  special  .  In  the  afternoon  we  visited  the 
Wallace  Collection.  The  Laughing  Cavalier  stands  out  particularly  there  and  all 
the  fascinating  Greuze  heads.  But  the  event  was  our  success  In  seeing  King  Edward 
as  he  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  drove  from  Buckingham  Palace  to  Victoria  Station. 

Not  a  sound  was  heard,  no  "Teddy  hollering"  -  just  a  dignified  recognition  of 
his  power  and  he  kindly  responded  by  lifting  his  hat.  Now  having  seen  the  pope 
and  the  King  of  England  I  think  we  can  comfortably  watt  for  other  celebrities. 

Yesterday  was  a  real  hallery  day  but  today  has  been  quite  different.  This 
morning  we  visited  the  poor  section  of  London,  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  In  The 
Tower  where  we  saw  the  coronation  robes  of  the  King  and  Queen,  all  the  crown 
jewels,  and  old  armor  and  Instruments  of  torture. 

Then  the  Grenadiers  seemed  to  be  playing  for  the  change  of  guard  and  we 
saw  that.  Oh  the  picturesqueness  of  their  costume.  The  great  heavy  (  ?  )  "busbies" 
they  wear  on  their  heads  look  like  the  now  fashionable  huge  muff.  After  that 
review  we  went  to  Westminster  Abbey  where  we  saw  the  resting  places  of 
numerous  crowned  heads  and  men  who  have  contributed  so  largely  to  the  world's 
literature.  After  lunch  we  shopped.  My  shopping  has  reduced  Itself  to  a  joke 
for  the  very  simple  reason  that  my  funds  are  too  low  to  do  anything  more  than 
'look'.  We  went  Into  the  Cheshire  Cheese  and  sat  In  Dr.  Johnson's  seat  and 
drank  (  ginger  )  ale.  You  see  the  Cheese  was  especially  noted  for  Its  ale  and 
we  had  to  have  Its  specialty.  I'm  leaving  tonight  on  my  Independent  jaunt. 


